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Heartache 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first time uploading a story. Be gentle. 


The lights lay heavy on my eyes as | made my way down the stage. The smell of sweat and alchol was thick in 
the air and | found myself choking down a slight gag reflex. | was exhausted and sweaty myself. Heat coursed 
through my head as | felt the onslaught of a headache engulfing me in its horrid embrace. My body swayed 
slightly as | took the steps down towards the dressing room. As we walked | heard Ashley giving a cat call to 
some whore and twinged a little in disgust. | hate groupies and | hated that most of my band mates did not. | 
gave the guys a quick greeting before heading into the solace of my private dressing room, | needed to lay 
down or take a shower or something. As much as | loved performing | was at the end of my ropes on this one. 
Not getting enough sleep and food was taking it's toll on me. But upon entering my dressing room | stopped cold 
in my tracks. Jayy was sitting on my make up counter arms wrapped tightly around his skinny upper body. 
‘Hey Jayy what's going on? | spoke softly, trying hard not to startle his already clearly upset state. He looked 
up at me with tear stained eyes and | gasped. He had clearly been in a fight or something because his lip was 


bruised and swollen and | could see a cut just below his left eye. 


‘Hey Ands.. |..uhm... He went silent and looked down. | could feel my anger rising. 

‘Who did this to you? | walked towards him and sat down on the counter next to him. 

He sighed and looked back at me. 

So.| found out Brian cheated on me. | confronted him..he wasn't pleased’ He moved himself up against the 
mirror gingerly and looked at me with his greenish contact lenses still in his eyes. But they did not hide the 
raw feelings that lay behind them. 

Brian is..or was Jayy's boyfriend of almost six years. | never liked the asshole but put up with him for Jayy's 
sake. 

‘What the hell?! So he fucking beat you up? He winced at my raised voice and looked down again. 

‘Just.just dont do anything, please, l'm done. | don't want to hear from him ever again. | clenched my fists up 
in anger. How could he? 

‘tm sorry Andy. just didn't know what to do, | know your tired’ | looked at him in utter dismay. 

‘Are you crazy? Don't be sorry your my friend. I'm here for you. He looked me straight in the eyes and | 
could feel it pinching my heart in pain. 

‘| love you. You know that right? | nodded. 

‘| love you too man‘ | grabbed him and held him a bit akwardly till he started crying and buried his head 


gratefully into my chest. Just then there was a knock on my dressing room door and | heard it open 


‘Oh... wasn't aware you had company: She emphasised the last bit. 
‘| guess | will come back later’ She flipped her hair to the side gave Jayy a look that would kill if it could and 
turned to walk out. 


Jayy pulled himself away and got up with his back towards me. 

‘tm sorry |, | should not be here. He turned to leave as well but | grabbed his shoulder. He emitted a slight 
yelp of pain and | frowned. ‘How badly are you hurt Jayy jayy?' | could feel a slight turn in my stomach. 

‘ And don't you mind little miss crazy she is getting on my nerves anyway. Jayy looked at me with light 
confusion and frowned again. 

‘| don't know, bastard threw me against a bloody counter: 

‘We have to get you to a doctor for a check up, do you think something is broken? Im going to kill that 
bastard: Jayy gave me the ghost of a smile and looked towards the window. 

‘Let it go Ands..and no | think | might of dislocated my shoulder though: | made my mind up and grabbed an 
extra jacket from my open bag. 

‘Well then lets go get you checked out! Jayy rolled his eyes at me turned away. 

‘Andy...no. seriously’ 

‘Jayy, yes, seriously’ | veered him (carefully) towards the door. Ignoring his complaint all the while. 


